- Wy

i Ty =

3
sy
*

—

- 7‘

O e T ¥ I N

- #

NEW YORK HERALD, SUNDAY, JANUARY 1§ 1891.—OCTUPLE

: L
DL,
{37 Wiran BiAck

Mary Bignler having inberitod from apunclen High-
Jand ostule In Bootland, Lochgares, vielts I8, accompanied
by a young Iadsy friend snd her factor, Mr, Pardle, with
the swerut intention of reforming every abuse In ite man-
mgomsnt. THa (rey tensnt nhn meots gruffiy compinin-
Ing of & thx addad to the ront pald hﬁ the erofters form
dykn ballt to protect thelr Iand from Hoodas, she doclaras
it mhollshed. The uvening afiar taking posresnion of
Cnatle Holthrn she resolves that half of that tax, whish
lisd beon calloctod for thirty yaars, shall be reatored to
who erafiors.

Farille, dinitie with Miss Btanlay ané her companion,
prar the winn disclognn his peenliar bLitterness toward
Mio sonants of the estats, He tolls how, at his instiga-
on, thas youog Inidy's Inte unole deained the loch and
tora down Lhe esatle o revengs becsuse tha natives
wanld not rennirnlon chianges io thelr namen eorrespond-
ing with their changed owuership.

CHAPTER IIL

THE CAVE OF THE CROWING COCHE.

ARY BTANLEY'S eyes had
not deceived her; the
boat of which she had
caught a momentary
glimpee was & smart lttlo
yawl of twenty tous or s,
that was making in for
Helmra Islsad, and there
wore three men on deck—
two redeape forward, the
misater at the helm. This
Inst was & young fallow
of about six and twenty,
a little—not wuoh—over

-
middls hsight, of aomowhat vale complexion, and

with singularly dark eyes and hair. The curious
thing was this—though you conll not say that any
of his foatures wers partionlarly fina (except, per-
haps, his eoal-blsck eyes, which were clearly cap-
able of flanme, if the ocoasion demandsd) the
goneral effect of them was siriking; they
goomed to convaey an impression of wsirepgth—
of acortaln lazy audscity of strength; whiie the
forehead rovealed by the peaked cap being pushed
earilessly backward denoted st onee intelllgence
and resolution. Dut indesd st this moment the
young maz's attitude was one of merely quisscent
indilference—though thers was au occasional quick
serutiny of the nelghboring eoast. All the graver
perils of the voyags wers over; thoy were running
sasily bofore s stondy wind, snd they would get
pafely to thetr snchorage ero the light bad whoily
died out of the weatern skivs,

“Pown foresall!” hecallad to the men. Fornow
thoy were passing s headland that formed ons of
two arma enoiroling a sheltared little bay—o strange-
1y silent and solitary looking place it seamed in this
mysterlous light, Storile, too; tumbled masses of
rock with hardly a sorap of vegetation on
them; a fow clumps of larchas here and there;
su oocanional duck green pine higher up the oiiifs.
But at all evonts it was quiet and ebiill; the water
Inpped clonr and crisp along the shingle, whils thes
murmur of the outsr ssn was still everywhare
yround, and also, on the northern side of the bay,
Mhers wai o long out-jutting reef whore there was
s contlouons surge of white foam over the saw-
Ltoothed od?n.

“Pown jibl*” Tha soond of a bunman voles was
B0 steange in this solitude—far siranger than ihe
ioroe ratile of biooks and tackls.

“hain sheell"

the two meli came aft; the steersman jammed
down his helm; tho vessel slowly rounded into the
wind—the boom being hauled in mesnwhilo—tho
wilnsall Happiug and shivering {n the light breeze.

OStand by to let gol™ was the next order, sul the
hands went forward again—the vessol graduslly
Iosing the way that was on lier, unttl sho sesined
mbsolutely motionless.

“Lat go!"”

There was a spiash pnd a roar that sent a thou-
sand shuddering cchoss through the silemce. A
Lieron uttersd a hoarss oronk And rose on Hoavy
and slow ﬂuunr.tng wings to malke for some distant
ubigiter. A pair of duniins—uuseen fn the dnsk—
added tholr shrill piplng cry. Then all was still
sgain, save for the coutinunl moaning of the aurgs
on the distant reer,

“iive n boulat the topping e, lnda!"* This was
the final direotion, and theu, with amother keon
ldok round the little bay, young Ross of Heimra—
or Donull Og Vieh lats Viol Ruarl, ag some wers
‘proud to eall hini—wotit aown {nto the énbin to put
¥ few things together befors going ashore.

U tha swo sallors now left on deock ona was a
powarfully bullt mwan of sbout thirty, with a olose
slipped brown beard, bushy brown eyebrows and
pyes of n elear Coltic gray. His name wes RKennaeth
Maslsod, Lut ha wad more generally known as
_t.;olnxfnch Droac—Lhat is to say, Gooneth of the
Emnllpox Mavks., Hie companion was younger than
himseif—a lnd of twenty or two-and-twenty; loug
wod lontish of figure, but with & plessant expros-
sionof face; This was Maicolm, or Tother Caium,
a8 toey called him. Probably he bad some ocller
numa, biut it was never hoard of; the long, lump-
fsb, hewvily shouldered lad was simply known
throughoot this uulﬁhhurhuod w4 OUnlum, or Calum-
&-Bhats, Cilum of the Boat

“it s I who will huve n sonnd sleop this night,"
#aifl lein Gaelle, as he stretohed Ris hanas above
Rin head aod yawnnd.,

“aAnd I, top, when the work s uver," eald lhis
neighbor, pulling out n shavt, blagk pipe. *And
DOW you see what it is to have many frionds. Ob,
T huow you, Caluin; you are a young Jlad and you
are strong: you think of nothing buk Aghting, Like
ths gther voung lads, But let me tell Fyou this,
Calum—it is not a good thing, fiebting and quar-
relifug nnd making encimioh, (418 cnkier to make
enomiss than to make frienas, and many times you
wrill be sorry when it 38 200 late sud when thut has
besn put wrong which you ¢aunot pot right. ¥or
ﬁun Kuow wink the wise man of 1alay asld, Calum,

e sald, ‘He who Eilled hix mothor a fow momoti ta
sgo winld fmap have ber alive now!" ™

“But who was talking about Aghting, Colnneacl,
tell mo that?' waid the youth, sugrily.

YT wan giving yon advies, Calum, my son," sald
Coinnench, lizkting his pipe and pulliog away,
though there appearad to be very littls tobacco (n-
glide. 1 wis tolling you that it was agood thing to

have mnny lriends, like wmuster has, 3
bo is thie one to make friends aud no doubt ob mt
that! ¥or luok you st this, Calnm, you koow what s
stowed in the cabin, atid hers we oumoe into the |
bay without waiting for the night as nll, and just as
if thers wps nothing on board but o few tins

was #uy ons wishing to put trouble npen
us, &0 yon know what wonld have hup-
pened this svening! There would huve besn
& bodfire on every headiand batwesn Ru Gob:
bar and the Blacs Hay. And thal is what 1
teil yoit, Calum, that 1t ixn yery good thing th have
ﬁan_&y of friends ashare, WO ATO BS YOUr own
inspeople to ¥ou anid will ecme between you nnd
thes stranger, and will soo thet the strangsr does
notharm you.,  The mastor, he s the ones to make
triends with old pod yvaug: and believe mo as far
s thut goes, Uslom, Aye, you are a young lad and
¥ou do nob know whot the world is: and you
du mot know what it {8 ta go salling with a hard
pieipper; awd 0f you Arean apprentics, o buckst of
watsr (1 Your bnuk ta wake you in the wmornlog
But the mantor—oh, well, now, look at this: [f
there {8 bad woather, and thero is something difi-
cult tn be dove, And you do iV smirtly, why, then
Bbe calts vui to you I'hir mo cliridie!™ and that is
a [ir more welcome thing to you than eorsing aud
gwepariog; it is s or more weolcome thing, and e
good thing ti comfori youw.'' He shotk the ashes
out of his pipo, unil putit in bis pockotl. **Well,
mow, see tu the tackle, vslim, anld we'll pet the
bont bolstod out, for the mastor will be going
wsliore."”

The boat, o twelvs footer or thersabouts; hud
Eﬂh stowerd on deek, but they soon had har

unched over the side snd everything pnt ship-
shapo snd in roadinons,  And prasonily the soung
man who had gonoe down fnto the cAbin reappoarad
sgain; he Lhrew sowme things fowo the boat wnd
tobk his piace (o tlie stern shoots, ‘Lae men
shoved ﬂﬂ'p;ma presontly ey ware wall on their
Way ta the bedoh, whors therd was a riadely formed
slip. By thia tlme the stzoaks of lomon hited fight
mtlnufnppwre.{ in the west wore dying away.

of muat for our own use asud a Joaf |
or two. That fs (he wisdom of hav-[
i‘gg mn{h friends, a8 T am telling you. |
¥, If there wue apy ons after us, if there l

]

‘Darkness was coming over Inud and wea; alroady

in the oast ane or (wo stars were visibla betwasen
the thinping and breaking clouils.

Youug Buas Innded st the AJJ.L!. snd mads lls way
upton level jatcan on which stood s lopg, ram-
‘hang. one Elorled bildiog, mostly ol timbeér: a
sort of bungaiow, with n sisted porch, and with
some Hitle presenee of a guoden renud 15 though
af thizs time of tho yoar mothing, of gourss, wzs
wisibla b 1t but o faw leafless busbes,
atood in olil wowan neatly and smartly dressed,
whass o¥es wors still sxpressive envugh 1o fhow
bow ploased shn was.

~gaod evening to yon, Martha,' sald he in
gisatiz, “and I Bope you sre wall."

*“[odeed I am il the better for seeing you back.
oir,” replied the old woman with mony smilas,
“Ihs “hunsn i# no bouss as ell whim you are

KEp followed him obseguiously into the narrow
hall. Heonly glanced nt the nowspapars aud lettars
ob the table. Hut thers was somuthing olse there—
& brace of grouae,

SWill I eook ono of the Uirda for Mr, Ross” din-
ner®’ she askad, her Highland politeness causing
hor to address bim in the third person.

A quiek frown eamo ovar hin face.

*Who brought thene hare?" ho demanded.

“0h, well—they were left,” sald old Martha,
eveeively.

“Yeg, yes, loft; but who Jeft them?®' he asked

in,
'srﬁll. well; maybe it wan the Lochgarra keopers,”

rald she.
“The koopors? Nonsense!" be said, angrily.

AL the door |

SFhir ma ehritie: —Sau of my heart!

“Fo you tell nis the koepars would shoot grouss at
this tlme of the vess, when the birds have patred
and soon will be nesting. 1t wias Gillle Ciotach,®
'l ' be bound, Now you will tall the Gillfe Clotach,
Martha, that If he doex not stop his tricks T will
bave him sent across the Img to go bafors the
Sheriff nt Dingwali; and how will he like that?”

*ih, weil, indeed, sir,”” said Martha, in a depre.
eating wsy, “'the poor young lad meant no harm.
Ho waa poming over here anyway becauss ha lost
& doyg, and lis wan wishiog to tind the dog."

At this the young master borat out laughing.

“The Gillis Clotach 1s nn exenllont one for lies,
and that {8 cortain!' wmaid he. “His dog? And
how eould his dog swim across from Loolpgnrra to
Haimra Ieland? Tell Giilie Ciotach from me that

| when le comes over bors ht may Jook afier the

lobstars, but be willibe better natto tell lies about 5
dog, aud also he will do well to lonve the Lochygurra
ous=s alons, Aud now, Martha, {f thero is sny
inner for mo, lot mn kave it atvnee; for I ain go.

ing back to tho yacht by and by.”
io went into the slmyply furnished dining room,

where thare was o lamp on the table and likowlss |

A magnificent pesat fire ablaze in the big jronm
grate—h weloome change from the llttle stove in
the cabin of the Sirone. He had brought his lst
ters with him in his hand., He drew in s wickar-
work lounging chair toward the fireplnces and idly
began to taar the envelopss opan. Here woers tid-
ings, various hushed voloes, as it were, from the
busy world that seemod s distant to bim, living
in these remote solitudas, It is trus he had basn
saway for & time from Eiflesn Helmra; out duving
thiat Interval thers had not been much of humsn
comnanionghip for lim. Nay, thore was for s
most patt & greator loneliness than ever, aspecially
when he toox his wateh on deck at night,
sending the two men below for much needod rest,
Indeed these lotters and mewepapers geeined al-
mout to make n atit and polas!—so used had he
beon to stlence mud the abstraction of his own
thonghts,

Meanwhils Coinnesch and Calum had roturoed
to the yacht, had got sotne supper nnd wers now
up at the how, contemylativaly smoking and chat-
ting to ench other in thelr nptive tongue. Night
had fallen, put rae skios wera beocming clearer
and mora clesr; the starlit heavens were gradually
rovouling themselves. Thers Was mnat a sound
now—sinen the rattle of the anchor had disturbed
tho quietude of the little bay.

*The work {8 not over yet,"” Ooinneach was say-
ing in somewhat low tones, “'and it is the part of
tho work that I'have no liking for. Aunything elea
1 shrink not back from when the nmaster wishos; he
is the oune to fallow, apd 1 will go with him whor-
ever hea desires, and that in safety, too, for who
knows the navigation like himself; yos, and sponi-
ing every language that is known upoo the earth?
1 will go with him whera he wishes;

I will dnl

rose and put his pips in his poekot. “Come, Calom,
ms son, we must take the bont ashore now, for the
juaster will be coming down to the alip. Bot do
not you apeak of such things as | bave told you,
for it in not good to spenk oT tham."'

And to this Calum merely replled;—

*What the master wishes in enough for you and
me, Coloneach; but I would rather not bs going
iutn the Usmb ooilleh na glnodbaieh this night.™

They rowed the boat 1 to the whoro—they soud
sea their way well suough, for now the hoavens
were qiite clear, and a universe of white worlds
was shining down on them; and there they ran her
bow into the noft saawead Ly the side of the =iip.
They had not long to walt. There was & sound of
{foolstopa on the gravel path; then frowm out of the
shindow emerged a fighre Luto the open xpace sbove
the heach, They knew who this was. Yonng Roes,
of Helra, sppmad to be f8 no groat hurry. Hin
lisnds wore in his pookets;: he cawme down toward
thie boat with long, lonnglag, leisursly sirides, and

ho was whisting b gay air fhot was unfamilisr to |

thein—for Ciinneach and Calum could hardly be
oxpocted to racogulze *La Nooe de Jeanne."'

“1t is the master who 18 not afraid of snything,'
said the elder of the fwo man, under his breath.

“Indesd you msey say that," rojolned Caluin, na
he, too, put his pipe fu his pockel. *I think he
would fnee oid Donss* himself, aud not ask for any
allowance,'*

Young Hos= came down the hanoh.

“Lenid 4 handa bere, lads,” be sung ont “and wa'll
take tha other Hoat with ns. Maybs wo'll be abla
to do it in one teip; and ' sore It a good long
sleap both of you will by wunting now."”

They speedity had this spcond boat lannched and
shoved along to the wiip; then they attached tns
painter to the one {n which they han come ashore,

nut to the Sirdne, The geEogway was open.
and the older of the two man stepped on board and
yroceedod to remove thoakylight of the chief oubin,
Colum seeuring the bosts by the side of the yacht.
And theu began the final business of the expedi-
tlon—tho hblsting np on deck and the tranaferring
to the hioats plongside of a conalderahle number of
E#ge that wers small siough to be handled with
gomparative case. Younyg Hous,who was down in the
¢abin, worked fust like the othors; sllm as hin
fighresocmad, there was planty of strength about
nis army and shoulders, Thars was no lamp in the
enbin, nor vet on deok; nor was there nesd of any:
tho black figures laboring awsy there d1d vary well
with the feint {libmination shed by shose thon-
sands of tremulons stars. And o course of time
the operation was comfplete, the caeks that had
Veen akilfuily stowed Ia the maln cabin of the
Birine wers now ratnged as tightly asmight bain
thie bonts alongaido; then the nien stepped In and
took to the oars, while the yonnp master went lo
the tiller. Unlnm had been told to put a conple of
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whatover o wighes, But, Cslum, L Bave no lking 1 enndles in his pocke! and he was not lkely to for-

for the Uamh cptfich na glandhnich.*" 1

“Nor I, Colnnéench,” gald his companion.
elally in the night time.”

“Day time or nlght tims; swhat s the difterencs
in the Uamh coilich na glasdhaich, when it is so
dark that no man has eyac besn to the end of it or
knows to what it leads? Noris any man likely to
try to discover, sloce the oue thil wanl on aud on
until he heara the evok ernwing, Ob, Godl That
must have hean o terrible thing to be so nenr the
odge of another world that you conld hear n ook
erowing thers, Andirthe people had caupht him
and kept him, they would have taken: him away to
the place where the piper weut when he played
O Bl md tnditen™ 1t and thavis & tals that is told
of many caves; and It may be this, Calum, thst
all the great caves lead to that othar world;
but who can tell about such fearful things?
A pock oprowlng—that fe mothing—when you
are in your own homas, with the daylight arouni
you; tut to hear the crowing of a coek after you
bhave gone sway into the envil, thon that toeils you
of wondarful things, for vou knbow the saying,
*Deap 18 the low of & 00w upon strange pasture.’
Waell, well, what the muster says must be done;
but many's tho time 1 pw wishing that when the
kegn bava to be bldden |t was some otiier place we
bad for the hiding of thom than fhe CUaveof tus
COrowing Coelk."

“Coinnench,” sala the lad, and be also spoke in w
nusbed kind of way, “bhow long ago {s it since shat
one héard the cock crowing?™

“How long? Who can auswer auch nuesilons?
Coan you toll me when the Macarthurs cumdé into
the world? For you bhave bheard the saying, Calum,
'The hille and the streams and the Macaloines
came together; but who can eay when the Mae-
prihurs odma¥  Ivis alopp thuoe agog It f= ot duy
uss asking. Ay, atd thare was something befora
all of these." He paussd for 4 *veond thon, he anld
darkly, “That was—ihat was when the Woman was
fu thess islands.”

“What woman?' sald Calum, with the enger curi
oslty of J)'l:m:h.

But Colnnosech snemed disinclined to guswer,

“Have you bot board? enid le, “But is ls wiso
not to epeak of snch things'"

“What woman was that, Colnmeaoh?’ his com
panlon persisted, fixing his eyes on Coinnesch's

“Hepe-

| face, that was full of & sombre meditation.

“rd vou naver hear of ler—tha Woman that was
hors bafure thers were auy g-enplu in tohese I6lands
ur in the walnleod either? But it 48 not prodent
to spenk,”’

“Who waz ghe, Colnneach?" said Calam. *‘Burely
ehé cannot hurt you If she Was dead thess msny
thousands of yenra?'

"o not say that,'” he responded ratner gloomily.
*Who cant tell?—for thers are strunge things, Yon
Ennw I am not n eoward, Calom,™

HTHat tm what ] know well!"' sald Calum, ¢onfl-
dantly. “How many days ia it sines you stood up
sgalpat the French skigper, and he with fouar of
tnom st his bagk?” -

Ay, but thors ara things that arvé more terribla
thau bluws; and it is of thess that I am afraid. Or

ecrhaps not guite afrald, but I think. And that (s
rka differenos between one man and anolther man,
Calum, Thera ia always ill luck bapuening; bint
one man will suffar it and nol inguire, wlilis the
oviier man will ask what oaused it or who it was that
@l him the barm.  And (¢ |t is not always prodin
to speak of suoh affairs, at losst the truth s the
paledt: you know the saying, ‘Speak the truth, ns
if you ware jn (o prosence of kingn.' Auod mow 1
tell you thiy, Calum, of u strange thing that hap-
pened to mie when [ was & boy."

tis abated his volee, as If sfraid of bethe over-
heard. Calum's eyos "Tglowerad‘* in tha dusk;

| had been over to Ho-Gobhar, whore [ bhad a
sixter taarried then, snd I wesreturning home, It
was o moonlight night; the sea very calis; thera
was o wind. Well, whon T wae at the highest
point of the rond, above the Huaok Bay, dp you
kuow what bappsned? Bub I wall tell you what
happenod. And this fs what 1 saw:—Tho ses be-
gau Lo move, although thera was not & breath of
wind, and there was no noiss either; only it moved
and benved in o terrible way; #ud there wus a fua
af white, but it was more like white five thao whits
foam all along the land from Hu-Gobhar i to
Minard, wod afl round tha headlanda to whera I
wus, Yor | was standing looking, and very much
afruid to spe =o strangs e thing: and then
thls Is what bappened:—f got to know that
there was some one bohind we: and then I got to
Enow it was th Woman, and Edoratnot look ronnd,
for [ was ahaking with terror. May you naver have

| sach iy experienca in your life, Caliim, as wns niine

that niglhit. I Xuew that she had come aociss thn
gen from the islsnds, notioing that I wus alouoand
no one to lelo me, aud now [ kmew that sho was
uotonly behind me, bot o frout of we and all
arotnid me, though [ conld not see Auytning, for I
Was in sueh torror. She did not speak 10 mo nor
toueh me, but [ felt mysslf choking st the throat,
a5 if she had n grin of me, nnd I gave myself up for
deadl—for I conld not run away lrom her—and 1
Xnew it was the Woman who had a urip
of my throat, Well, well, | gave myisell
up for dead, but all of a sudden it pntared
my mind that she wonld ecarcy WMo ALY
ot to the islands and bury e in one of thecaven:
aud with that | tiade a preat effort and cried out,
ol on the cross, save ms, savo mal' Thas was
the Iast I knesw of it: when [ camo to myself { was
Iyiug.in the rond, cola ki astons, and the sea wasa
quits smmooth again, May rou never have an ax-
perjance like my experience of that night, Calum!"™
Calum was silent for a little witlle. Then he sald,
slowly—
“Uolnneach, do you suppose tha Woman ecnme
from the cave whara the cock was heard crowing¥*
“How ocan ! tell? was the answer. *Parbaps 1
bave rald too much. But whatl have said to yon,
that is the least part of what happened to ms that
nighs, for it 8 not to be spoken of.” And then 'he
wiithe Clotach—1to lafs handod young man.
L + Damk coite A na glaodhaich—The Cave ot the Crowlng
toel, )
1 “Cha il i twilieh'' <1 shall naver more return.

get that, for they wers going o the Cave of the
Urowing Coek.

It was a long and Iaborious pull—the boat astern
#oling w3 o bewvy drag; moreover, even with this
clear sturlight, thoy dared #ot @5 anywhers Leke
thiat #aw toothed recf it gusrded the next small
bay whithor they wera bound. They conld hear
saoh stooosdive thitd of the surge and the long re-
geding roar: and they could even desory in a kind
of way the line of white foum that bolléd and
chu;nod incegsautly along the almost invisible
rociks.

and l\reaun tiy they wars pulling both boats q'l.lile:l}' |
EE |
! Indeed, now, thore is somathing I could say abouns

But ones they were round thla dangerous |

volnt—giving it & significantly wide berth—they |

found themsalves in mmoothor water agnin. Nota
word was spokon. The two men toiled away at the
oars—most likely thinking of the welecome
sgleep  awniting them when all was done.
The land abesd seemed to grow darier as t::;;
spprosciied, ovon ns the bluck, precipitons oliffs
appeared to yoar highsr and ligher into the claar,
slarlit skiss. ‘Than thers was a whispering of
water.  Tue besch was near. Young Ross bade
tham pull niors geotly now, He was trying to
mako oot the most soitable landing plave—in
among thosoe mysterivus shudowa,

Hventually the two bosts were grounded snd
drsgged up o be soours from the tide, wlile the
wors of getting the kegs ont began.

“Caltim, ' £afd the yunng maater, "taks the can-
dlos now anfl gat them Ughted, and mind yon do
not Hght them vntll ¥ou are well Insids the euve.

Calum appearsd to regalive this commission very
unwillingly: at ali evonts, He hesitatod,

“It i esking for yoor pardon I am, 8ir,”" he said,
“put—1 have broughta pistol with me*

“a piatel? And why o’ said Donpld Resa,

“it is tha piatol thet § wonld Hie to b Selng Into
tho cave,” said Calum; rather timidly, ‘befors
suy of us went into £

“And whnt 8 your resson for thak; Oalum?*

Calom rather liung his head, but he said all the
BRILG 1 —

“Il there would be wild besstas in the eave it
will sonre them befors we go {n.'*

“TWilil beasts? And what wild bessts are thore
in bilean Holmia?"' Then the young mab langhed.
“Ualnmm, la 1ta badger or o wild eat or AD obtter that
youn fanr? Ur isx it not rathop the Dark Person
you aro sfeald of, who used to come ayvery night to
Lochgarra o nsk Mr. Htanley {f he wnanot realy
yot? Tiid yom helieve that story, Calom; and dld
you not think the Durk Persen vory foollsh to talk
Gaetie to Mr, Stanlsy when he wus not understand-
mé nword of 147"

Salum did not noswer. He waa shamefncedly
awalting perwission to fire futo that drasded place,

“Well, woll, Calum,'” youpg” Ross said,
naturedly, “youars not long from your mother's
apron string: if you are afraid give me the sandles
and keep the platol In your pocket. Give ms the
%mul“ and lend Colonench hera a hand with the

A

Butay thls Calum ruised his hoad.

“Inideed that will I not do,”* eald he, *for it ia
nok Mr. ROosu that must go fivet into the oave when
I nog here or whon Coinuench i< hors, T¢ [ wm niot
to lre the viatol then T will not five the plstol. Hut
it's mysoll that am going to light the caudles in the
Ccavu.

vAnida Iaoifer matal, Calum,” sald the young
mastar, turning away from hin, *will friguter
willl beasts s waoll me Auy ‘pistol—besides making a
rant deal less nolsa.”"

Tha TUnmwh oollich ne glaodhaich was only a fow
yards distaot, but the entrance to it was eonceaind
by i bugs nyune—a porpsndienine pinnoecle—of rock;
and whon Uslum bad got belind this gigantic
naturil soresn {hore Wara noadure chosrial sinrs
to guide bhim; ba was confronted by darkness and
unknown teirors.  And yei hascrupulously obeved
hin insirnotions. Hiq trembiing fingers, it is true,
pgraspied the plstol, bui he kept it In his pocket,
novertheless, while with his  Jeft hand ha
gropoil ~ hix  way well iuto the cave—
draading at overy moment to #ea two flery eves
glaring on him —befors he 28t to work to Hght the
capsdlas. And how Fesble and ineffeetunl wors
those smoall red Names (o this vast cavern! Their
filekoring hardly showed tho roof nt all. Bud It was
not the roof that Calum was regavding, it was the
far renching andl black abyss i frout of Lim thas
led—whither? Parbaps the inhabllonts of that
other world could sés batter than hinself and were
now regarding himy—thas other world in which
the dawn began in she middle of the night, snil
whore there were gocks crowing when all ths
natural unlvorse wak anlsep, He had to fasten each
lizuted vandla into the neel of & Dottls that hsd
baan left thare for the paepess,  But all the while
he (d so ks was staritiz into that vagne and awful
apnco thob the tesble, dull red glow did not
feem o ponstrate st all—staring into 6 as if he ex-
peacted to find two white eyis sud s ghastly coun-
tanancs sldidanty become vieible. Ahd then agsln,
when be bad placed the botilss on a shelf of rock
tunt ran along one side of tho cave, & faw faot from
the ground, o dld not lustantly turn and go. Ho
retroated backward—esutiousty, for the shelving
ghingle wis lovse and slippery—keeping his face
toward tuat hollow darkness, so that he might
gnard himselt againat any sirange thing or be
wartied by hesring any sirange noise. Then n
colder stirring of air told bim that s was outsidae,
He madd his wa¥ phat the overlooming rock and
into the clear starlight sgain. nud with u beating
besrt—but s thankfol heart withal—he waut
qiickly slong the beach and rojoined his com-
Napions,

By this time the kegs had been all got out; Eo
thit in case of any suddeu danger, of which they
appearsd to havo but Tittle: dread, tha throo of
them conlid havs jumped (nto one of the boats and
mnde off. Thers rsmained, therofora, only the
tusk of earrying aloug the casks and stowlng them
in fhe chve; and this work young Ross lats to the
two men, He romainod on watch—if watch were
nesded—pacing up and down the shingle, looking
#t the tar respiendont hoavenn nnd the darker sea,
and listening to the continuous murmur of the
distant surf. ‘Ho bBad Lt his pipe, too; he did not

*Dipas—the Jovik

good |

sopm to have much apprehension of being Inter-
forod with, And, indeed, all went woll; and in dus
eourse of time the two dark figures ocame along
the hosoh with the intelligence that all Lhe ags
bad bosn safaly stowad, and that they woers now
ready to row the master back to his own homo,

“Coinneach,” ssid Donald Rosw, seatod at tho
belm., when they wers soms way ous ou the black
and tumbiing water, that glanced mnd guivered
biere and there with the reflections of the stars,
“thay wore talling moa befors wa loft in the yacht
tbat the 1ady was shortly coming to Lochgarra
Honse,™

“And indeed 1 heard the sama thing mysell*
said Qoinneach, “and they werse making ready at
tho big house for the coming of the English-
woman,*

“And I have no donbt,' the master continned,
*'that Pnrdle will coms with her to show her the
proporty and {ntroduce her to the psopie.'”

“The Little Red Dwarf,"” said Coinnesch, and
then ho muttersed to himmelf:—*It is the lower-
most Aoor of hell that I am wishiog for him, and
for every one of bhis sccursed housal™

Young Hoss, of Halmrs, took no notioe of thia
plous sjsonlation.

“Now lsten.," sntd he, *“This |z what I wiak to
gay to you, Coinnesnch. When Pnrdie comes fo
Lochgarrs with the lady who is thenew proprietor,
that would be & very good time indeed for widow

MacVean to ask them fo gire hor a cow in pines of | {
| were, for the most part, the heads of tnoreasing famd-

the one that sho loat In the Moall-na-Feoarn bog.
Maybe they will give the poor woman acow, aud
she will pay thom back bit by bit 1f they allow her
time,"

“It is no use asking the Littla Red Dwarf for any-
thing,” said Coinneach sullenly, *Thers is no
good will in his heart towards the peopla. Noria
thare any good will in their hearts towards him—
God forblid thae thers shonld be any such thiog,

tl;la_ Little Red Dwarf—but it does not serveto
talie”

“What were you going to say, Colonaach?’ the
young muster demanded—knowing Cdlhneach's
WAFE,

*'0h, perhaps Mr. Ross would not llke to hear,”
sald Coinueach avasively.

“Indeed, but I wish to hear, Now, what is it you
have to toll ms about the Trolch Bheng Dhearg?

Colunench was sllent for a sccond or two,

*Wall," said he slowly, **it was soma of tha young
lads: they were saying that iz only wanted p word
from Mr. Rose. Yes; they were saying that. It
war Justs word from Mr, Hoss, and they would
saa thnt the Little Hed Devil did not troubloe any
cns any mors—npeither in this por io any ollier
oountrey.”

“h, Iodesd,” sald the master placidly. *“Than
it is a murder the Olllis Clotsoh snd thb restof
theom arofor planning—{s that what you have to
tell ms}"”

“I wonld not give a thing s bad name,” anid
Coinnsach, as be lnbored atthe oar. “No, no; they
wero not talking of a murderor any bad thing like
that. But—but there might be an acoident; and a
vyary good thing, too, if an accident happsned to
the Litile Bed Dwarf."

**And what kind of an aocldant?’

“On, well," sald Coinnesch, looking rway out to
the horizon, as if the suggastion might coms from
any quarter, *“Maybe he wonld be riding home on
& dark night, and maybe there might by a wire
stratched across the road, and if he was to hrenk
hia nack who ocould help that? And it is I who
wonld laugh to hear that be bad broken Lis neok:
indeed I would langh!" sald Colnneach, though
there was little laughter in his sombro tonos,

vAnd that {8 what you esll an sceldant, Qoin.
neach? 1tis an mccidant thal might end in your
finding yoursell with s hempen collny round sour
neck. And what was it sat the young  won talking
like that?

“On, well, indead, thay wers talking nbont tha
draining of theloch and the pulling down of Castle
Heimra; nnd they woro saymg (bot nowadays the
law was belng altered by the péople themsslves,
nnd that right snd justles could be done without
walting for the conrts, Thay wore saying that,
And thoy wara seaying that we have come Into o now
tima; which is the truth, Thoy were speaking of
the peopls over thers in the Lews, and the last that
wos hoard was that the people wonld not wait any
longer for more pastura to be given them: they
would not wait for the epurts; they wera going to
taks the desr forest to themeelves aud bhumstring
evary aun of the stage—them that thoy conld not
eat; and they had got thelr tents and
baggnge ready to go inte the forest nad
take pomssessfon. In former times they would
not have dared to do =0, but the rimes ars
differens now, and poople have not to wall for
i‘uarico: ‘it is they thomsslves who wust say what

& rlght, whether about the Litidle Red Dwarf or
nuythiing else. They wers selling me that, Anfd
who was to puot the orofters and eottars ont of
the doer foreat ovor thore in the Léws? Notall the

olleemen In the island; there are not enough,

nd If they were to sond soldiers, the Queen's sol-
diers dare not fire on the Queen’s gubjeots, or the
gﬁfi?a-r wuu'hl be hinged, Thalwas what they were

ellin 3

“Oolnneach,” salll the voung master, “if the
Gillie Ciotach and his enmpaniona are talking llke
that they will be petting thamselves Into troubls
one of these dnye. They'd bottor lat the Little Hed
Dwarf slone; for one thing, 1 dare say he is eafe
enough—the davil looks atter his own brats, But
do not forget what I am telling yon now—abonut
Mrs. MaoVean, Old 3artha will be winting vou to
o over th the mainland to-morrow, and when you
hre thero you can seek out Mrs. MacYean and bid
her tell the faotor how her cow was lost in the
rlu:l.ll-nn-]hurn bog. She can do no harm by ask-
ng.

“It's very little she will get from the Trolich
Bheag Dhearg,” eald soinnesoh  gloomily,
“whather by asking oi any other way.'*

At last the long pnll was over. and the men, hav-
ing landed the mastar at the slip, sat out again for
the yaoht. Youug Hoes of Heimra wentnyp to the
hause. Hefore golng In he pausel at the poreh to
bave n finnl look at the wonderfnl glories of that
vast firlunment—the throbbing Sirlus Jow down in
the south, the gleaming bolt and Bword of Orlon,
the powdersd diamond duost of the Pleindes, the
Jewellad  head of Medunsa, Caswsiopein’'s ellvar
throup. And perbaps he was not thinking so much
of those divtant and shining worlds he of her who
had first taught him their various names—of the
warsa than widowod woman who had shut horself
%P hars in proud fsolation, himself her only care.

oll, slio was at ponos now; her wrongs snd snf-
forings and bitter memoriea all coms to nn onid,
Suroly thete was nothing but guibt and swest
slumber around that white gravestome, fav up
thero on the top of the cliff, overlooking the wide
and lonely western seas.

" Haneanmunnack was the torm bo unad. Bnt young Ross

hnid rofarred to har &s Haintigh sicene,’ of Indy proprietor—
4 much more reapacttul kppollatfon.

[ro e ¢oXTINUED.]

BLOSSOMED FOR1H IN

A NIGHT.

THE BPLENDOR THACL CAME SUDDENLY TO THB

DINGY OLD BIXTH DISTRICT COURT.

Tho lawyers who erowdad into the Sixth Distriet
COourt room one day last week wore surprised
when they found s brand new mut @l the foot of
the stairs. No mut, nor the ooccasion for ome, had
over been known thera before. The myalery was
partly explained when the top of tha slalvs was
reached. A gllstening, epick spen new olleloth
coverad the landing. \

But thees wore only hints of the grandeur that
unnfolded {tseit whon the court room was en-
tered. The half dozen weonerable old chales in
the jury bux had bosn replaced by somenot nearly
go old, The balf moon tabla for the lawyurs had
been plastered on top with & new strip of imitation
leather, while' the rickety logs shono with a ccat
of varnisli. The groatest gorgeonsneas was within
tho railing, inwever, ¥roma time back of which
the memory of man gosth not the inner specs
bLad becn covered with the enme old Bit of rag,
into which tho heels of the yesrs had
ground the dirt until it was the color
of ncountry road o mideatimmer. Insteal thereor
was o flamivg combination of red and blue wud
grecu that made the ding. ofd brown curtila back
of Judge Lachman's ehair—a new chair, too, by the
way, with & high réd back—almost blush for shame.
The lawyers tiptosd about uneasily 1n the midst of
all this unnceustomed =plondor, snd evan ths courn
officinls did not seem altogether at home! Thera
was some comfort, however, in tho fant that the
larger part of the conrt ruom was A8 unpresentalbils
45 ever. Tha genaral rffent was something liko a
cow barn bolacked with rases,

Tora good many years earnwest efforts have been
wade Lo effect n ebidnpe lu the lablisticn of the
Sixth Dintrict Court, A large amonnt of busihess
I= tronsncted thers. Last yonr some slx thousand
enses were disposed of, This mepus tho attend-
wlheo of o good muny thonuands of withasses und
lawyersand litiganta. Thoy have ail had to put np
with the smells that come up frow the stable ba-
low and make the bast of the gensrully disagreon-
bla aurruuudim{; During the past yenr several
witnessss have been ndvisad by toefr physicinus
that chey lmperilled thele hoalth by stiending ai
the eourt rogm for o few hours: Buotthe Commis-
stonors of the Sinking Fund fur some reason have
refusod to provide decent acoommodationi.

Judge Lachman got mad one morning not long
ago 48 he gared about him, and was more than
usuaily imjiroxsed by the wratched appenranca of
things, Henand Cletk Abram Bornard put tholr hoads
together, and tho result was that Clerk Hernard
put onhis hat and eoat and hied him down to the
offico of Commissjoner of Public Works Gilroy, He
hiaw & pereunsive way about him, has Hernard, und
ha bad hardly got boeck to the court room before
two or thres men wars up thers mossuring tle
placa and lugzing out the rlokety old chpirs. He
lives in hopes of securing stlll further embellish-
ment,

FOR ANYTHING HE WANTS,
Nevor print s pald adveriisemsnt ss newn mattor. Lol

overy ndvertiapmaent apposr as an advartisamant—no
eniiing under falee colors,—Charlie 4 Dona's Address o
the Wikeopsin Editarial Asociation, Miluaulbee, Fuly 24 1834,

*What' do vou think of Charlss A. Dana for the
Banate?' I asked Colonel Felluws, Congressman-
elect and ex-Dlstriet Attorney.

“1 am for Cbarles A, Dana for anything he
wants,” replled Colonel Fellows, *| think that ho
{8 amply gualified to fll any office to which be may
aspirs, But I very much doubi wheiner he has
any ambition to go to the Senate. I mupposs thars
are many men there wiho would giadly change
yinces with bia. The editor of the Sun 18 o bigger
mEn than sny United Htates Seoator. He wiclds
more influence and tulks to more people”

v}

The stoey of the settlement of Oblo is roplete
with stmoge and thrilling advenpures.
time of the arrival of Rufus Putonm’s intropid Dittlo
volony to the cipse of the ascond war with Great
Britalm  the *Hockeye State™ was the' locale of
epurtling evends, some of which, If Dot propesly aa-
thenticated, would rend Lke the wildest chupiees of
fotion.

Bome of the earllest cettlecs found thelr way
throogh the unbroken forests to the Lanks of the
Muklngum and fhero reared. thele cablng.  Thess men

UHes, soms of the members of whish were mero chil-
dren, but thess were as coumgeous in thalr woy as
thelr parents; The hoys learned to handie the rifle
nm spom s they ware Iarge enoogh to oarry i, and
from that hour wers looked upon to furnish the larder
with dolly spplies of game, which wne pot n very
difficnlt task, for the forcsts were literally alive with
deer, turkeys, plonsants and the ke,

In pddition to such ghme thete were bears and pan-
thers, spd some of the most sanguitary encounters
recorded In the seftlement of the West occurmd be:
twoen the ssttlers of the Muskingum country and thess
anhnals,

Among the peopls swho onme Into tho reglon T have
memtioned wns Andrew Blossom, a handy ploneer in
the prime of life. He bullt his eabin with the ald
of his wife apd son, ths Intter & robust youth of
fourtain, very fond of roving 1o the woods with = rifle,
nnd p good shot.

Tom Bl wns gond 1, nearly always whist-
ling, exvept when crecping After somn wary gamo Hks
n flock of torkeys, and i was pot often that he: came
home with nothing fn his geme bag. He soon csmp

to know the Muskingnm forest 1iie o book woll resd,
Ite tralla wore Hke turoplkes to Wm, and all knew
thot Mo stood In no dangse of losing lis way.
TOM'S LODGING FLADE.

1a bullding the cabin, Tom had stipolated that he
ghould linve the =loft™ to himeelf, and wai permitted
to fit it up o8 be saw 6t It was not long before ha
tnd ndernsd It with tropbiss of the hunt, such ss
antlers, coon siins, turkey festhers nnd the llke, The
valy window In the attlo looked towsrd the west aud
&

ity
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TN POINIED TO THE GROTUND.™

It was about ffteen
foot, from  the ground, apd Tom hed mode & log
Indiler—u fellod sapllng with stlcks nnlled peross—

soross oné end of the clearing.

whith reached from the window to teerm frmsa, Ho
hnd donp this for the purposs of gettlng o the ground
withaul golng down the lndder on the insile of the
enbin and distuching bis parents, for on moonlizht
nlghte gume was to Do seen from the loft, and he
wiis fecustomed to following it across the clearing in
hopes of o night prise

it thiy sunumer time the window wna not protocted
nt all, but doring the wioter & plece of greased paper
servoll to ke ont the eipld as wall as lot inothe Hight,
n very primitive window, but It was all e sattlers
hined thos: dnys

=T g ths big tracks down in the gully sgnin
todday, ™ il Tom Rlosdom to his father s the latier
autiie back from n nelghtior's “log rmising™ somo ten
wlles fromt homo, “'They're nneomtnon big for o
palnter, but thet's Jost whot mads tam.

“THA you lome thent?® asked the esttler, who knew
thut hig Loy was 08 good o traller ns there wus in
the country.

“1 follored 'em two miles over the ronghest gronnd
along the Muskingum, au' they went into a lot of
timber whers | lost "em, af' had to trodgs bome with-
out n shot. ™

Tam's accent showed How bitter lls dlmppolat-
ment bnd beem, but when his father sald that maybe
thi “patuter” wonld rome back and give hlm & chance
Inter on, ho took hope und after & while clumbered up
the lndder nnd went to bed

=If 1'd only got onp shor," elghed Tom, looking
toward the gully from his window, *“In all my life
1 pever saw such teneks for o painter.  Fe most be
bigger than Josh Htnggles’ dog. T conldu't begin to
cover tie prints with my hand.  He may cote boack
and somebody mpy get & bead on ‘hm, and then I'd
losp 'Im nltogether, My luck will be to loss the
anlmlie, for he evidently found nothing in the guily
an' want hrime disapp’ inted. "

The young niood, just thres days old, was cllmbing
the tree tops beyowd the windew when Tom hened &
wiistle ui they edgoe of the clouring, and with n ory
of “Dick Chambers, T'll be bonnd:” he took up the
ritle snd made hls way down the ottaldy lndder.

Sare enongh, Dick Chambers, a boy of bls own age,
il thelr monrest nelghbor, was waltiog for hlin,
Dok hud meen the lanse Toot priots in the gully, and
hadl oome to scquaing Tom with his dlscovery,

“They look uncommon fresh near the smooth rock,”
gald Trick.

“What, noear the smooih rork?” ochosd Tom.
#*Thore wur ni frecks there this wornlhg,  Iet's go
an' s, |

The hoy Nimrods sallied forth, ofossing the oloar-
me, and soon reached the spot whore Dick polntsd ab
the ground in trinmpb.  Tom got down on his kness
and Tocked for & wement with all eyes.  Suddenly he
gnre a prolotgad whistle,

“Ha's comn back, Dick,” @il Tom rising. “The
old follar 18 In the viclnity nn' if we—="

\ A EROT I THE DARE.

Tom's sontenve was cnt short by the cracking of a
dry twig, and the boys, logklng up nud in the same
direction at the sape momeny, saw odtlined sgainst
the new moon the head and shonlders of the panther,

fipnM RATSED HIMEELF TPON HIS ELMOW.'

For o minnte they ssemed to forget thelr guns  ad
stoond Yike statnes, ns 'f the apparition had deprived
them of mptfon.  The hosd wis vory lovge nnd fleres
tooklts, nnd from Tom's mentnl  calealation, the
antmnl could not be mors than twenty paees distant.
Shpoting after night 8 = wvery decelving spuort.
You niw Uabla to mulic n {Jwr shot, emeainlly when
you hove to depend on the light of the moon, Young
thoagh he wae nobily lmewe this: better than Ton

¢ Hiossom, nand when he ratesd his rHle 18 owos with

wome mileglvings, though be resolved to muke the best
ghiat of his Vife.

Diele Chambors hald his breath while he walted fos
the erncle of Ton's e, and when it hooke the still-
ness of the nlght and the prathur dissppeared with o
howl of paln, ho eclod out thiat the besst had Teen
hard ity and would bave boundsd forward If Tom
Hnd not galled him back,

The boys il not adsance to the spot where tha
panther lud stooll untll Tom bad carefnlly teloddad,
hat their chution was all for paught, for, bevond a
tredl of blosil whleh glistensd in the light of the
wison, there was nothing fo show for the shot.

“1t's tho bud, but 1 had & toneh of ‘buck fever,'
sl Tom with o smils. “Mobbe we ean find ‘in
yor,™ nml they stotted the lmmediate viclolty, but
without finding the suimal.

Tndesd, they logt ths Dlood trall altogether, and at
last ek bade Ton gooil it nod weni home.  He
clamibered up the eapling lodder amd pot the gun
awny, then disrobed and threw himeslf upon his ft‘eﬂ
to think awhilo nf the big panther, and then to fall
asleep Lo drenm of the same oreaturs.

Ones, it must haye besn near midnight, for the
maoon bl gooe down, Tom was awakensd By what
appenrsl Lo be B long, steange ony from the forest,
He went to the window smd lopked out, but saw
nothing.  Ho might hass opened his eyes if 1L had
been duylight, from edgermess to know what be was
to discover the next movolng, and after looking
nwhile, ho went back to bed and was scon aslesp
agnin, this tine somder than bafore,

Tom Blessom had contmeted a habit of getting up
before the sun, and the earliodt Birds were twitteriog
in the trees when he opaoed his oyes.

=1 can foller the teall by daylight,” wald Tom,
thiuking frst of the bWig ponther, “If the bonst s
buedly sounded, Le won't go far, an' [ may bog "lo
after all.”

AN UNBIDDEN BEDFALLOW.

Ha hmd burcly ended when e happened to look

seross the bed and ssaw sowsething that secmed to

From the |

freeze his Blood.  If be Bad gooo to bed aloon be
had s bedfellow, and the sirsngest obs &
ever had.

Lylng nlmost at full length beside him was tha
Inrgest. panther he had ever sesn. The huge head
wis buried betwesn the fors paws, and ths beast
seemed nsleep anrd totally obliviots of the attentlon
b was nttrncting.  Ton missd himeslf e
elbow wnd lovked stendily at the panther. He coalid
= by the wotlots of the tnwuy hide that the anioul
wis allve, and while be looksd the hend woved and

the eyes opened.

Realizing his danger, Tom droppsd back and
folgoed slesp. Ho conld hear his own heart, and
felt that the panther was watshing him with breath-
tess curlosity, as moeh sorprised as be bad been o
nloment before,

Presently the panther nroso nmd siood erect at tha
edge of the cot, Then Tom ventured to unclose biw
eyes and got 8 good look nt his late bedfellow, Hae
wag sirely the monster animal at which he bad firsl
the night before. The benst had been wounded for
there was clotted biood on omo side of the hond, and
the bed whers ha had Inln was depply stalned,

The rifle wes jost out of Tan's teach, bat even 1€
it bad been within bls grasp he would not have selsed
Lll ‘r:’)}- tha slightest movement might bave cost him

in Jife.

The frontler boy comtinoed to watch the panthes
til it woved towsnd the window, where 16 put ita
fore feet upon the slil and looksd down the ladder,
Tom could s=n that it was wenk nnd panting. snd hls
wish wng that It would quit the loft without coming
back to the oot

Seconds seemed lhours to Tom while b watehod
the big panther, and when It began to lease tho
window, climbing out llke n eat, he brenthed froe onos
wore.  He d1d not move mutl] be bhenrd the panther
golng down the lndder, when he speang from bed and
Jerked the rifle from Ita corner,

TOM '8 OHARGE FOR LODGING.

It was but a spring to the window, and the boy
saw the animnl making off slowly across the.clearing,
like & bonst sorely wounded,

He ralsed the rifle and took delibernte alm, for
now he had no meonshios to decelve himy, and when
the panther paus o secand to Inok back at the house,
ns if loath to 1eve it, becalse of the good hed 1
contained, Lo pressed the trigger.  The huge soims]
in the centte of the lttle clearlng sprang luto the
olr and with a err iy h in intonation
fell back to struggle for one brlef momend in the
grass,

The shot had not ceasad to echo when the door of
the cabin flgw open and the ssttler of the Muskingim
rughed it
“That's the blg painter, father,” cried Tom from
the window. *T slept with "Im Inst night, an' he
was goln' off without in' for his 1 5 b

Then Tom osms the ladder and tald the
story of the night hunt with Dick  Father and son
ngreed that the panther, badly wonnded, bad come
back, ag they dlscovered o pool of blood under a
elump of bushes beneath the sttle window, snd that,
seoing the leaning indder, he had clambered up into
Toin's room and dropped exhausted on tha bed with-
out g0 munh B8 investigating who his companlon was,

Tt wne not long hefore Tom's adventure was known
throughout the district, and many came to e the
paptber, which woas the largest ever gsen in thom
parts. Tom Blossom grow to manhood, and when he
wnn quite an old man he wan wont to taka littls
ehlidren on Lls lmees and tell them the story of tha

who siept with the panther.
N i 4 T. 0. HARBAUGH.
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